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miglit hear whatever was spoken at either end. This is
above the choir, in which lies buried King Stephen * under
a monument of Irish oak, not ill carved considering the
age. The new library is a noble though a private design.
I was likewise pleased with the Severn gliding so sweetly
by it. The Duke's house, the castle works, are now al-
most quite dismantled; nor yet without sad thoughts did
I see the town, considering how fatal the siege had been
a few years before to our good King.

ist August, 1654. We set out toward Worcester, by a
way thickly planted with cider fruit. We deviated to the
Holy Wells, trickling out of a valley through a steep
declivity toward the foot of the great Malvern Hills;
they are said to heal many infirmities, as king's evil,
leprosy, sore eyes, etc. Ascending a great height above
them to the trench dividing England from South Wales,
we had the prospect of all Herefordshire, Radnor, Breck-
noch, Monmouth, Worcester, Gloucester, Shropshire, War-
wick, Derbyshires, and many more. We could discern
Tewkesbury, King's road, toward Bristol, etc.; so as I
esteem it one of the "goodliest vistas in England.

2d August, 1654. This evening we arrived at Worcester,
the Judges of Assize and Sheriff just entering as we did.
Viewing the town the next day, we found the Cathedral
much ruined by the late wars, otherwise a noble structure.
The town is neatly paved and very clean, the goodly
river Severn running by it, and standing in a most fertile
country.

3d August, 1654. We passed next through Warwick,
and saw the castle, the dwelling house of the Lord Brook,
and the furniture noble. It is built on an eminent rock
which gives prospect into a most goodly green, a woody
and plentifully watered country; the river running so
delightfully under it, that it may pass for one of the
most surprising seats one should meet with. The gardens
are prettily disposed; but might be much improved. Here
they showed us Sir Guy's great two-handed sword, staff,
horse-arms, pot, and other relics of that famous knight-
errant. Warwick is a fair old town, and hath one church
full of ancient monuments.

Having viewed these, I went to visit my worthy friend,

*King- Stephen was buried at Faversham. The effigy Evelyn
alluded to is that of Robert Curthose, Duke of Normandy.olsey. The glass win-e could
